ThcTragedie 

A grceuous burthen was thy birth to me 
1 echie and waiward was thy infancic, ' 

bat euer grae t mein thy companie / 

King, raith none but Humphrey houre thatraM 

JTiH r e f"k c k^o nc 5 ^orthof Gore^^iei Ca ^ ^° W 

IFit be fogratious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut O Iieare me fpeake/or I /all ne Uer fee thee more 
Kmg. Come, come, you are too bitter* C ‘ 

Dm. hither thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
k** ^rr^^ou turne a conqueror, InanCe * 

Or I with griefe and extreameage (hall perifli 
And neuer looke vpon thy facefgain/ ’ 

xxti F u ° rC f alcewit * 1 fbee my molt heauiccurfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
I nen all the compleatarmourthat thou wearft 
prayers on f he aduerfc partie fight, 

wivr her l d r litde f ? u L les of Ed ™d * children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies;, 

And promife them fucceffe and vidory, 

Bloudie thou art, and bloudie wjII be thy end, 

Shamdcraesthylrfe.snddDtli .hy death «Mnd. m. 

^.Though ,ar more caulc.yct much ielfc /pint to cllr f e 

Abides in me, I fay exfmen to all. 

King. Stzy Madam,! muft fpeakc a word with you 
I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to murthcr, for my daughters, Richard 
They fliall be praying N unnes, not weeping Qucenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hittheirliucs, ^ 

King. You haue a daughter cald j ZiizAbeth, 

Vertuous andfaire, royall and gratious. 

gu. And muft fhe die for this? O let her liue. 

And He corrupt hermanners,ftaineherbeautie, 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her thevaile ofinfamie. 

So flie may liue vnfearde from bleeding flaughter. 
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t willconfelTe Ihe was not Edwards daughter. 

* pr in . Wrong not her birth, fhe is of royall blood. 

9tt T o faue her life, He/ay fteis notfo. 

Kwa Her life is onely fafeft irt her birth, 
f And onely m thatfafety died her brothers. 

Km Loe at their births good ftars were oppofite. 

Od No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

Km. AW vnauoy ded is the doome of deftiny . 

Qjt. True.when avoyded grace makes deftiny, 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death) 

As Intend more good to you and yours, <armes. 

Then eiier you and yours were by me wrong d. 

gu. What good is couered with the face otheauen, 
Tobedifcouered that can doe me good. _ 

Km. Theaduancement ofyourchiidren mightieLady# 
cu, VptofomefCaffold,there tolooletheir heads. 

King. No to the dignitieand height of honor. 

The height imperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

£>u. Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate,whatdignitie,what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

King . Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all. 

Will 1 withall endow achild of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drowne thefad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

jgu, Bebriefe,leaft thattheproceffeof thykindnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneffc doo. 

Ki. Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
^My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. s 

King. What doc you thinke? 

Jjhs, That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule. 

So from thy foule didft thou loue her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue, I doe thankethee for it, . 

Ki. Be notfo haftieto confound my meaning* 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

9sfnd meane to make her Queene oiEwspiticl* 
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